) 90                               MARATHON,

mounted our horses again at about ten o'clock,
and started for Marathon, The weather was
beautiful, and the scenery, as we approached
the plain, became gradually grander. The
mountains opened out into simpler forms; the
ravines widened into valleys; and beyond them
swelled the sea, sometimes in wide expanse,
but more often so cut by rocks, promontories3
and the slopes of the nearer hills, as to look
like a chain of lakes. After a ride of about
three hours we reached the plain of Marathon,
a worthy theatre for perhaps the most impor-
tant battle which the world over saw* The
field is about six miles long and two broad;
in shape it is tolerably regular, and is as flat as
the sea that leans against it and, as Landor
says,

" Level with the green herbage seams etiU higher."

Oa two sides it is heidnmod in by the mountains
of Attica, and on one by the loftier ranges of
Eubcea> which, as we approached them, peered
above their clouel& glittering with snow- Juirt
fe* enough from the shore to be tinged trith